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IT’S NOT OVER UNTIL IT’S OVER- 


and the summer. Finals begin on Mon 
See finals schedule below to find out 


UC’s deaf: 


Sign out of time 


by Kay Loudermilk 
el Don 


. tis an embarrassment to be 
| born in Orange County within 
the deaf community because of 
the limited See sign (signing 
exact English) they are taught. 

“Orange County is one of the: 
few places left using See sign 
and are very stubborn about 
change,” says James Gerding a 
fe impaired student at 


Gerding appeared before Dan - 
Goldmann’s genetics class last 
week. Through his interpreter 
Patti Kohn, Gerding openly 
shared with ‘the Class his 
upbringing and feelings of 


Tustration during that time. 


times of classes. 


Only finals stand between RSC students 
day and continue through next Saturday. 


Dave Ross/e/ Don 
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RSC reaches toward 


fifty percent law 


with golden handshake 


College offers early retirement to 


teachers, administrators 


by Paula Martin 
el! Don 


The spring semester is 
drawing to a close, and the 
Academic Senate has seen 
another of its objectives come to 


__ fruition: the reduction of middle 


_ Management. 
This reduction is being 
resolved through, among 


_.. Several implements,.a buy out 


.called the “golden handshake.” 
Through the golden handshake, 
employees who qualify will 
receive 50 percent of their 
current base annual salary for 
one year as an incentive to 
retire early or resign. 

The college is also offering 
deans and departments heads a 


$15,000 bonus to accept 
reassignment back to class-. 


Spring Semester 1987 


Tues., May 19 


Classes meeting 
41:00 or 14:30 


Tth, 1, Th 
ARRANGED 


Wed, May 20 Thurs., May 24 


Fri., May 22 


room teaching. 

“A similar offer may be 
proposed for faculty, and that’s 
out of fairness,” said Lee 
Mallory, Academic Senate 
president. 

But, it seems that more than 


just middle management is to 
be the beneficiary of the current 
reductions being planned for 
RSC. 

“Administration gave 
assurances that they would 
formulate a plan that would 
have no effect, or minimal 
effect, on personnel,” Mallory 
said. ‘They said there would be 
no RIFS (reduction in force). 
Now, however, we are 
concerned about reductions 
among the wrong elements of 
staff.” 


See Incentive page 2 


Classes meeting 
10:00 or 40:30 
44:00 of 11:30 


Sat. 


oupusts 


Lie 
1zUeS 


= 


> oe 


e, 


19 rats sna 


gee 
‘e- 


a 


ee ae 


Sse RESETS 


OSE mere: Ss ee ora oe 


SK % BeOS 5 2 5 AN Ox : bc Fi SPP DU hg PSOE ay cs 
-o6 Se FO I OR ICO AK Sa SOIC OO ROR ICICI IK ICICI 3 boss 
. wie ig se cutee Neo eN, LAL TARR RC Te PHS AI. 50 2, en RE IOON eID 3 SSO EY Bisa RAS ae Seo Sere 
OO SS a ey as Yee) ORE EMS, BS Wan SSS. 245 ey OOO K: BPS O5F 59 PR es B8.98.8 VREIGS VI MID OOM TPT POT Boo. SRL 
: a ee “ v- = en panes ad re women: a es ote . es ae BO a ed eee ee a ee eee ee ee eee f fr ey oe 2 ie oe one > 
> ‘ PT A ETS ee 
Moaee SF J 


Mark your calendar 


By Paula Martin 
e! Don 


Events present themselves to 


__the student on.acontinual basis 


for prioritizing. Here are a few 
you may wish to put on your 
calendar. 

Finals week is next week, 
May 18-23. Classes do not 
necessarily meet at their 
normal time. Check the handy 
‘schedule on this page to find 
the correct times. 


Computer 
Learning. 


Center ® 


Accredited by the National Association ot 
Trade and Technical Schools 


page 2 News 


For those who must keep 
their nose to the grind stone, 
fast on the heels of this 
vanishing “semester isthe 
summer schedule. Classes 
extend from June 15 through 
August 7, 1987. 

Two weeks rest for the weary 
and the fall semester begins on 
Aug. 24, 1987. Have a sizzling 
summer, be it as it may, and 
we'll see you this coming fall 
rested and refreshed. 


equipment. Call today! 


Courses: 

* Computer Programming 
© Computer Operations 

° Computer Accounting 

° Word Processing 


© Medical Office 


(714) 9 


92640 


1240 S. State Colle 
Anaheim , California 


Gerding: Struggle is worth it 


School was not pleasant for 
Gerding. He started at seven 
years of age, and signing was 
not used. His parents were 
instructed to only speak 
verbally. This began a 
frustrating time for him. 
Gerding eventually learned 
signing from students on a 
school bus where he spent a lot 
of time. The bus picked him up 
at 5:30 a.m. and brought him 


from page 1 


enrolled in biology and failed 
because of this.He~ enrolled 
again and passed with a B. 
Goldmann says “he earned all 
of it.”’ 

The ‘study of biology and 
genetics has been enlightening 
for Gerding. He understands 
about his hearing impairment 
because his mother contracted 
German measles during 
pregnancy. She also died of 


SESS 


“(Sign language) 


iS important 


for children to learn.” 


SSeS 


home at 5 p.m. Only deaf 
students rode the bus, and it 


covered a large scattered route. 


His educational experience 
was" typical of most deaf 
Students at that time. It was 
very limited and he graduated 
from Righ school reading at the 
second grade level. 

Gerding is very thankful for 
the education he is receiving at 
RSC. He came in with no 
science background or science 
vocabulary to help him. Gerding 


TRAIN FOR THE 
CAREER WITH A 
FUTURE 
COMPUTERS. 


When you have computer skills, you have oppor- 
tunity. Train with us and you'll receive individual 
attention and hands-on help from instructors who 
care. You'll learn on IBM and IBM-compatible - 


Advantages: 

° Day or evening classes 

* National job placement 
assistance 

© Financial aid available 

¢ Courses approved for 
Veteran's Benefits 


ge Blvd. 


Huntington's Chorea. None of 
this was known to him while 
growing up. Now he realizes 
there is a 50 percent chance 
that he has Huntington‘s 
Chorea. 

Most people do not realize 
that” Engiish” is a -second 
language to the hearing 
impaired. 

If a child is born deaf, the 
brain shifts and becomes strong 
on the right side, which is 
picture oriented. 

But, according to Gerding, 
the See sign uses the 
underdeveloped left verbal side 
of the brain, and this leaves the 
child confused. He stays 
confused if not helped. . 

The students in the class 
were invited to ask questions 
and were especially interested 
in the different types of Signing. 
Gerding feels that ASL 
(American Sign Language) style 
is best. It is a conceptual real 
language and enables more to 
be explained. While the See 
Sign tries to use English and is 
not a sign language, it is 
confusing and limiting. 

“ASL is important for 
children to learn to eventually 
get good jobs,” said Cheryl 
Blust, a student who has been 
deaf for five years. “It is 
ridiculous to teach them to 
speak. | did a research paper 
and could find no evidence to 
show value of speaking for the 
deaf.” 

Gerding met his interpreter 
Kohn in a sign class. She had a 
Special interest in Gerding and 
they became friends. Kohn has 
continued as his translator 
because of their friendship. 

, Gerding’s goal is to transfer . 
to a four year college. Education 
has opened his world 
considerably. Today, he is more 
tolerant with the hearing world 
and, he now realizes they are 
individuals as well. 


el Don - May 15, 1987 


Incentive 
from page 1 


The advent of “the golden 
handshake points to a positive 
result of this year’s senate 
work, that of raising fiscal 
consciousness,” Mallory said 
“This handshake is a response 
to a concern the senate has 
been raising for almost nine 
months...concerning ove 
management.” 

The 50 percent law requires 
that there be one full time 
teaching position for every one 
full time non-teaching position 
As of the 1985-86 school year, 
RSC had approximately 12 noi- 
teaching positions for every 10 
teaching positions. 

Because of this, the 
Academic Senate asked in 
December for the hiring freeze 
among the administration. 

“In late summer ‘86 the 
senate began to take a firn 
stand on a number of issues, 
and | think administration was 
surprised at the firmness of our 
intentions,” Mallory said. 

“Even though this activism s 
standard practice among other 
senates, management “nad t 
seen it here in recent memory,’ 


Mallory said. ‘This was perhaps : 


a confrontational senate but 
only in the sense that we 
confronted the issues squarely 
and honestly. | had some 
sleepless nights, but | always 
felt we were on track with tne 
issues.” 

In addition to the reduction of 
middie management, this 
senate has reached several 
other important goals this 
semester. The Faculty News 
and Views list these accom- 
plishments for this senate: 

- A strong defense of academic 
freedom 

- Preservation of a powerful 
faculty newsletter 

- An expanded role in 
curriculum process 

- Areformed curriculum council 
- An increased consciousness 
of fiscal matters 

- Title V preplanning 

- A reformed committee 
structure 

- Strengthened hiring 
guidelines 

- An improved graduation 

- Collegial consultation 
between all groups 

“This senate has served the 
college well,” Mallory said. “A 
strong oxecutive committee has 
raised the faculty profile 
significantly. Indeed, faculty 
can't afford weakness from 
groups that purport to represent 
them. 

“When faculty are stronge’, 
as they are now, that often 
means a better classroom 
experience for students. And 


_after all students and faculty are 


at the heart of the college.” 
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Green Procession 


BY JOHN TYLER 


Shampeville Massacre -ghost-realized 

Govemment Gorillas come to play Knives with the masses 
40,000 blacks mask funeral processions 

Mareh towards white suburb on main highway Uitenhage 


19 rotting green govemment corpses of police control 
Open fire on sleeping procession without waming 
Pistol-Rifle-Shotgun-point blank range 

Women scream, children bleed-19 dead-36 wounded 


Louis Le Grange minister for law and order offers 

condolence to families of dead in “most unfortunate” incident 
Reagan says agitators who refuse peace are to blame, 

They, “Want trouble in streets and that’s what's going on” 

Go back to sleep Reagan or as Peter Tosh sang, 

“We dont want peace, we want equal rights” 


Five-minut orgy of government violence 
Particularly sighted for death were those 
Communist elements rushing to the aid of wounded 


Or to realize the dead 


Shuliz says there must be change 

So constructive engagement scientists export 

shock batons, radios, and riot contro! instructions 

to rotting green govemment corpses who through their 

intense loyalty to human life shoot down inferior life 

in cold blood before a tense, quiet evening 

Hyaenas who claim to serve the interest of unbom fetus’ 

and pregnant mothers spit mechanical blood at unknown black corpses 


Johannesburg Miner's strike- 40,000 blacks choose life 

Over govemment death-Friday they will be dismissed-Friday 
How many to breathe gas in a black tunnel instead . 
of political revolt- black clouds cover the entire country 
Youths throw stones at cars, burn trucks and tires 
Americans and Israelites pierce the clouds with binoculars 
The war is going well, The evil eye can tell. 


Dreams 


by Siobhan Wilson 


Where do we go from here? 

My hedd is empty again. 

| want so much for tomorow, 

The future is always uncertain. 

It frightens me to dream alive, 

But I’m afraid to sleep through life. 


Will you be there in the moming? 

Will | love you when | awake? 

It’s so easy to promice in the dak. 

The games played at night are fatal, 

| can love you, feel you, hold you, kiss you, 
But Will you believe me, do | want you to? 


es“ 


So what does it all mean to us? 
Am | running in endless circles of words? 
My emotions continue accosting my mind. 


| can‘t stop your soul from bleeding Can you stop mine? 


Why do my questions always go unanswered? 


| think it’s because | already know. 
There-is no more mystery left for me. 
I'm blowing in the hurricane, 

No one can satisfy me, 

| won't let them try. 

I'll seep and dream instead. 


VROUBADOUR 


Troubadour is a literary insert of el Don, written entirely 
with material submitted by RSC students. A special 
thanks goes to Thuy Tran for his efforts in making this 


supplement possible. 


Elusive Rimbaud 


by John Putman 


Deep inside 
Torn to die 
| can't let it out! 


| arrived 

With torn clothes, tom shoes 
| just barely got out 

Without my tom shirt! 


Dragged below 
By demons on top of me 
They always come at me at night! 


Deep beneath the dancing sky 
| yeam for all those things 
So far elusive! 


| only wanted to be on top 
Of myself, alone 
With all those around me! 


1am a boy who cries 
As his manhood dies 
Forever and ever 

Such a stale, stale taste! 


A walk through the dark city 

Can really bring a boy down 
Everything | have ever counted on 
Never was worth it! 
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On the Sixth Year Past 
Sartre’s Death 


by John Tyler 


hed to these days 
meath the strain 


Mason Park; 
unday Moming 


By the Id 
Always pé 
The only sd 
Be heard \ 

Of wind pass 
A hundred led 
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By the lake stood 
The only feeling 
Could be understo 
Was calmness. 


By the lake a deer 
Quietly stepped up for 
A drink. 

The only smell was 

Of acres of untamed 
Green grass. 


By the lake the weeds 
Were wild and plentiful 
The only sight was the 
Pink and orange sky as 
The sun slowly went to 
Rest. 


aR 
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By the lake a leaf 
Dropped quietly to 

The water's surface, 

And another day ended. 


by Vince Lara 


When dinner is done you pack it away, 

leftovers for another day. 

Months go by you look and see, 

your veal parmesan has just turned 

green: . 

Is it brown or is it red? 

Is something going on inside your 

head? 

Leftovers from ten years ago, 

have developed mouths and toes. 

They take our mind, they take your 

soul, For in their cond 

you open your fridge a big black hole. Their souls conq 

In you go you spin and spin, 

some Tupperware passes by with an Now my love 

evil grin. Goes out to her 

A bowl of Fruity Pebbles goes right on For there is nothing elt 

through, To believe in; 

your refigerator caters to a breakfast 

z00. We all escape 

The only way to control all of this stuff In this way 

is a giant baking soda powder puff. To ride the circle 

It’s all over, you're thrown through the The edge of life; 

door, To fuel high art 

all that’s left is some fries on the floor. And decadence 

They slowly and gracefully die. And human religion 

No leftovers is such a sin, — Benign concepts; 

you better start to put some more food fe | want 

in. Is to be left alone pe . ~ ice the | 
To die, or cry ie Ba) PRE ; il 
Or live my life: oe ok 
But we are not free nor innocent ' ig 
For on everyone’s hands ith NG ARBRE! things 
Lies the blood of man , a 
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THIS FILM WAS PRODUCED 
BEST AND MOST COMPLETE 
ISSUES AVAILABLE 


by Thuy Tran 


In a summer camping trip that is far from home. 

| was sitting alone and had nothing to keep me from active. 
Suddenly, she came. | have met her since then. 

Sitting by each other’s side, calling each other’s name, 
Afterward we were far apart. 


| wanted to tell her all the heart of a person who truly loved her. 


But | was just sitting quietly, 

because | afraided that this time would be breaking apart. 
My dear! This time we spent with each other 

Was it long enough? 


Then why | Stopped seeing you, | felt so ‘hurt. 
fish that we never met each other. 
; mmever have this feeling, so hurt. 


and here like a status: 
tor? 


nink | would like to look at some 
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er things. 


NAS PRODUCED FROM THE 
IST COMPLETE ORIGINAL 
[ LABLE 


The Release For Equality 
by Stacey Fay 


The night covers me like a fog 

It Caresses my mind like a lover 

| feel so blank and dry 

Confusion is my closest friend 

How can | go on loving these evil people 
They treat me so Cruelly, abuse me 

They take advantage of my misunderstanding 
And expect me to be their friend 

| want to yell-"! don't love you” and 

“Leave me alone” but what comes out is different 
It seems so depressing to be alive, it hurts 

| want to fly, to run, to sing, to dance 

| want to love and be loved 

| hate it here, Califomia sucks 

New York would be a haven unto me. 

| want to run and leave them behind 

| don't want to come back to this place 

But it holds me trapped, a prisoner 

Just like these lead weights that are my “friends” 
| just want to be alone with music 

| want to be held, and kissed and loved 

| want to be high, to laugh, to indulge 

Why do | have to ask for this feeling? 

Why can't my “friends” love me better? 

Why are they kinder to others? 

| give so little, but | would give more 

| just haven't got it, yet. 

With death, all things are possible, 

| can give them my possessions, 

But | wont give them my soul. 


iS Towing, day after day. 
ne... it still be original like it used to be. 
yrthough, the stone is worn by the water flowing. 
ut loving her, forever, I’m still loving her. 
Even the moon, now it is just a half-moon, 
But in someday it will be full. 
The flower; it is fresh blooming, 
But in one day it will be a withered flower. 
Now, even she just ignore me. 
But | still and always waiting. 
The first love why do you the last love, my dear? 
But | still pray that we will be 
With each other in one day. 


| loved her, 

And | cannot change that. 

But looking at the stream, 

| start thinking of her, when we were far apart. 
She whispered by my ear: 

‘‘Bye, tomorrow we will see each other again!” 
Tomorrow, we shouldn’t have predicted tomorrow, 
We won’t know what will be tomorrow. 


We haven't predicted that in someday we will be far apart. 
But now, | must fold the book and keeping itas a memory. 


My beautiful memory 
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Homecoming 


by Lowell A. Bennink 
TE, 


He walked slowly across the 
campus, his boots clicking on the 


blacktop. The sound bounceg-off-the-—~ 
CER 


walls of the empty campus i 
early moming. He pulled his 'é 
flight jacket with the name “K. Wirgae 
stenciled above the pocket tig 
around him and smiled. Lord 
thought, | can't believe I'm ac 
back 


A light breeze rippled through his 
thinning hair. A small flier twister along 
the ground and caught on his boot. 
He bent over and picked it off. 
“Westhill High School is proud to 
announce . the’ 1986 Homecoming 
Dance, November 8 at 7 p.m. Dinner 
will be served and a live band will 
provide the entertainment. The 
football game is Friday, here, vs. 
Canton High at 7:30 p.m.” 

A smile broke over his face. 
Homecoming was this week? Lord, 
that was hard to take. How long had it 
been? Twenty? Had it been twenty 
years?? He ran a hand through his hair 
and grinned foolishly. 

He coyld remember his. date, 
blonde and exquisite. She moved like 
the bréeze, smiled like the stars, and 
smelled like flowers in bloom. He let 
out a small laugh. They had thought 
they were in love. Perhaps they had 
been. But it had been a long time 
ago, and time definitely moved on. 

And the football game. He 
remembered those cold evenings, 
suiting up and feeling incredibly 
immortal. Deep down even he knew it 
was nothing than.a cheap lie. Ah, but 
it had been wonderful lie, hadn't it? 
Watching the quarterback take the 
snap, with him charging like hell to 
flatten whoever had the ball. Instant 
high. There had been nothing better. 

Except maybe the blonde. 

He walked across the grass, damp 
with dew. Memories waited for him 
now, waiting around every comer like 
friends who just had to come up and 
give him a warm hello. Everything 
held a memory. Some he could see as 
if they were only yesterday, and some 
just held either a pleasant or 
discomforting feeling for him. His stay 
at Westhill had never been overly 
pleasant, but most of his 
remembrances were comforting. 

A few students migrated onto 
campus, giving him peculiar looks. 


Yeah, he had to admit he didn't quite 
fit in here. He checked his watch. He 
didn't have very much time to do 
what he was going to. 

He walked down a breeze way, 
both sides lined with lockers. Now 
everything was falling into a bizzare 
double vision. His mind conjured up 
his memories as a teenager, books in 
hand and enough wony to fill up the 
gym. Homework, reports, tests, dates, 
football plays, mean teachers, cool 
teachers, friends, always ignoring the 
subtities of what was going on around 
him. Damn the tomedoes and full 
speed ahead, he had always 


thought, just get out of this hell hole~ 


and into college wo he could actually 
leam something. 
But now he was an adult, with adult 
s and adult eyes that 
couldn‘t quite understand the 
emotions he had felt here as a 
teenager. It scared him, making him 
feel like something of his had been lost 
and he hadn't even realized it until 
now. He shuddered. The nuances of 
the hall were his to see and 
understand. It wasn’t just a place to 
eat lunch when it rained. It wasn't 
meant for them to stand around open 
lockers, trying to be so cool. It was 
there for the school’s reasons, 
practicality mostly, not for some 
mystic reason he had never bothered 


middie-aged man picking the lock 
on a high schoo! locker. But the tools 
were uneeded. 

Again he felt the strange doubling 
effect on his visions. His mind was 
working overtime. Amidst the 
garabage it had regurgitated he 
found the lockers combonation. He 
smiled. stupidly at the locker and put 
his hand up to the locker. It was no 
longer the hand of a teenager. There 
was no class ring. There was no 
sweatband. There was no tape on his 
hand to help jammed fingers heal. 
But the fingers were just as nimble. 

| may be older, he thought, but I'm 
not old. The dial soun easily. To one 
number, to another, to.a third. The 
lever below the dial lifted easily. 

More memories awaited inside the 
locker, but he let himself flow with 
these. 

‘A school picture was taped to the 
inside of the door. The blonde (yes, he 
though. suddenly, that’s Kym lyson) 
smiled up at him from it. His heart 
fluttered ai little, but only a little. The 
feelings weren‘t the same anymore. 

The locker smelied of books, lunches 
from ‘days gone by, and things he 
couldn't identify anymore. He started 
pushing things around, looking at the 
contents. English book, govemment, 
math, binders, old homework papers, 
pencils, pens. He could sit here for 
hours and... 
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the hall, his old auto-pilot activated 
after. a long dormant period. Names 
floated throug ind os he we 
slowly. Jeff FR + fysen 

that been Theme ire 
wasn‘t -sure), Tom 
Young, Steve 
Jefferson. Dozens 
through his 
meant nothi 
feelings or fog 
snapshots 
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They had 
baseball team, Li 
records. Snuck ifito 
Stuck up for eac 
However comy it so 
They were like brothe 

Jeff was a wide receives: 
and somehow wra 
scholarship to a college on the*@ier 
side of the country. After graduatio 
they had simply drifted apart. 

He felt sorry now. Sony he had ever 
let their friendship get away from him. 
He bounced from friend to friend after 
that, but no one was like Jeff. He felt 
tears well up behind his eyes. Knock it 
off, ne told himself, just knock it off. 
There was no use mouming for 
something two decades dead. But it 
didn’t help 

He took a deep breath and 
stepped up to a locker. Yeah, he 
thought, this has to be the one. Inside 
his jacket were the tools to pick the 
lock, if he had to. But he knew he must 
be quick. No one would ignore a 
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school, heaq 
They were; ; 
around wittg gecn other. He smi 
and startecfoff toward the other end 
of the hallway. By the time the two 
people reached the hallway, it was as 
if he had never been there. 


As the two came closer, it was easier. 


to recognize them as teenagers. 
Perhaps they only would be for a few 
years more, but right now they canier 
the air about them of teens. The taller 
one was built solid and looked tough. 
No one at school messed with him, 
and he liked it that way. Frankly, he 
didn‘t care what anyone thought of 
him, he just wanted to get out of high 
school and into college. And if by 
acting tough once in a while he could 
get everyone to leave him alone, so 
be it. He wanted everyone to leave 
him alone. 
Everyone. except Kym. 


The second boy was a little shorter. 
Everyone told him he. was too skinny, 
but he didn't care. t made him a 
quicker athlete, and that was good. 
He didn’t need to be slow when he 
caught the football. The only thing he 
might want a few more inches for is to 
play basketball better. 

“Come on, Jeff.” the taller one said, 
“you actually thought the stupid 
English homework was easy?” 

“What can | say?” Jeff asked with a 
sly grin. “Just becasue you're a big oaf 
with more muscle than brains, Kenny 
my man, doesn’t mean everyone else 
as to stoop to your level.” 

Kenny faked a punch, which Jeff 
blocked with his Bruce Lee imitation 
moves. He “hee-yah”-ed all the way 
down the hall. When they got to their 
lockers they were laughing so hard 
they could barely breathe. Jeff knelt 
at his bottom locker, two rows away 
from Kenny’s. 

As he began to load his books into 
his locker, Jeff heard Kenny take a 
quick breath. He looked up in time to 
see Kenny start backing up slowly. 
Kenny's face was white, his shocked 
eyes staring at a peice of notebook 
paper he held. Finally he dropped it 
and watched it flutter to the ground 
next to Jeff. Kenny shook his head, his 
mauth moving but no sounds coming 
out, and clanged into the bank of 
lockers behind him. 


= att. His eyes seemed 
by to Jeff. He lifted his 


Jeff picked up the note and read it. 
The message scared him. But it was 
the handwriting thatifted—his-fear 
beyond feelings. He had watched 


Kenny write many things. Letters, | 


homework papers, notes. He could 
identify his writing quickly. The writing 
on the note was uncanny. It looked 
just like Jeff's, but slightly different. 
ghtly older. More perfected. But it sill 
bid the strange idiosyncracies of 
ny's. 

two friends looked at each 
feeling something pass by them 
The message on the note 
med that. At first it frigntened 
but after a few moments they 
ething else fall in place. Jeff 
4 down at the note again. 
message could have been an 
> walll joke by one of their friends. 
Miting alone might have been 
e idence. But together they held 
unreal possibility. 
Jeff. looked back up at Kenny. “It’s 
isn't it?’ Kenny nodded and 
Iked over toward his friend. Gently, 
he took the note back and read it. This 
time he felt no fear, only possibilities 
being opened up. 


- 


Kenny Winters: 


Consider me a close friend, if you will, 


one who knows all about what you're 
going through in your life. | wish someone 
had told me this when | was growing up, 
but they never did. But Ill make sure you 
know. 

Everything is not as worthless as it seems, 
Kenny. If may not tum up smelling like 
roses, but the thoms are only painful not 
deadly. 

Do your best. Struggle, grapple, or just 
plain muddle through. But don’t quit. Ever. 
Your pot of gold is waiting for you. All you 
have to do is reach for it. 

Keep Jeff by your side. He’s a good 
friend. Don’t lose him like | did. 


Your friend, 
Maj. Kenneth Alan Winters 
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One es YON Doaae. af Boe ssitiy cess 


Gary Hart -has recently been 
in the news for his extracurricu- 
lar activities. These activities 
were not Supposed to end up in 
the news, but The Miami Herald 
got hold of the information and 
made it public. © 

The question that arises is: 
Does the.media have the rightto 
print everything it knows? 

el Don feels that what the 
Herald did was correct. The 


be it good or bad. Too much 
emphasis is put on the bad 
things, though. But most people 
would rather hear about 
someone's dirty laundry than 
any types of heroics. 

Politicians shape the world 
that we live in. Their behavior 
directly effects the course of 
world history. If someone 
cannot be faithful to their 
Spouse, how can we be sure 


FEEL 


THE 


POWER! 


~ WARRIORS ~~ 
CONQUERORS 


hs 
— 


oupousy 


reason they are called public they will be faithful to this 8 
‘figures is because they are in country? ie + 
the public's eye. People should Public figures are role models. 3 
watch their step if they want to _!f they do not abide by Society's s e 
keep Something hiddenfromthe Morales, the public should know _ 
media. it, é 
The public has a right to know co 
everything about public figures, el Don 3s 


OUR PAST IS IN YOUR FUTURE 

Knott's Berry Farm is looking for people who have a way with dinosaurs. This spring 
we'll be opening “Kingdom of the Dinosaurs,” a brand new ride featuring 23 
prehistoric animals. 


We've also got over 160 other rides and attractions, restaurants and stores, 
where we need help. 


If you're looking for part time and summer employment 


apply in person at the Employment Office, Monday through Friday, 1:30 to 4:30 PM. 
For further information, call: (714) 220-3174. 


\notts 


{«-} CANNON 


Opens Friday, 
May 15th, 
at a theatre near you. 


* 8039 Beach Bivd., Buena Park, CA 90620 
ic An Equal Opportunity Emplover 


The Excitement is Growing! fp 


\ pos on 


KNOW HAS LUPUS 
LUPUS FOUNDATION 
OF AMERICA, INC. 


Providing information, Hope 
and Support to Lupus Patients. 
For more information, write 
the 
LUPUS FOUNDATION OF 
AMERICA, INC. 
1717 re ak Avenue, NW 


uite 
Washington, D.C. 20036 


E YOU 


RANGE JUICE- Joyce “Juice 


e” Lyman squeezes 


ar strike out against Orange Coast College. 


i, Water 


el Don - May 15, 1987 


Track team sends trio to state meet 


Brian Fisher, Joe Nevarez, Ramon Lopez represent RSC. 


by Denise Salazar 
el Don 


The trio of Brian Fisher, Joe 
Nevarez and Ramon Lopez will 
be representing RSC’s mens 
track team in the California 
State Community College Track 
and Field Championships _ in 
Sacramento this weekend. 

According to coach Al 
Siddons, the outcome of the 
meet looks positive. 

“lL expect them all to win,” 
said Siddon.. ‘They're good 
runners and jumpers. They've. 
worked hard and they deserve 
it.” 

Last weekend the team 
competed in the Southern 
California Championships _ in 
Bakersfield with Fisher, 
Nevarez and Lopez placing in 
the top six among California 


Classifieds 


ABCaDE- COMPUTERS 
OUTPERFORM THE MAC! 


| Orange County's Faster, High- 


Quality, Best-Priced IBM 
Compatible Computers and 
DESKTOP PUBLISHING 
SYSTEMS! Complete Hardware, 
Software & Peripherals. 
UNBELIEVABLE? Call (714) 
953-0699. 


GET 5&5 COLLEGE UNITS 
(Marine Science, Health) and a 
great 16-day camping vacation 
in Baja, Mexico. Windsurfing, 
skiing and fishing 
included with study excursions 
in warm Sea of Cortez waters. 
May 29 to June 14. $425 
covers all normal expenses and 
College registration. Summer 
session courses at RSC, 
‘Fullerton College and Cypress 
College available following trip. 
-Call Baja Experience (714) 738- 
8842. ; 


GET PAID FRIDAY! 


‘Packers’ 
. "Laborers’ 
"Warehouse’ 


Work temporarily through Office 
‘Specialists and get PAID Friday, 
even the first week you work! 
Work references, phone and car 
required. Must speak English. 


_ 3100 S. Harbor Bivd., S.A. 
At Harbor and MacArthur 


Community Colleges. 

During the finals, Fisher, a 
pole vaulter, cleared a new 
school record of 16'0’. The 
jump gave Fisher -a~ second 
place-finish and qualified him 
for the state meet. 

Lopez took fourth in the 1500 
meters with a_time of 3:56.2 
and Joe Nevarez finished sixth 
in the 3000 meter Steeplechase 
with a time of 9:49.0. 

Other highlights of the meet 
included another sixth captured 
by the Dons in the 1600 relay 
with a time. of 3:14.9 

The team is currently 7-0 
and, according to Siddons, the 
year has been a good one. 


“$1,000 
Scholarship! 
Where Do I 
Sign Up?” 


Work with major 
companies in your area 


Come in or calll the 


100% free to applicants | ©1987, Abigait Abbot: 
FACULTY MEMBERS: Contact Abigail Abbott for semester break opportunities! 


“We've worked real hard in 
practice this semester and it 
really paid off,’’ said Siddens. 

Although this weekend's 
meet will. be the last of the 
season, Siddons expects a 
positive outcome. 

“We have a good group of 
guys who've had positive 
attitudes all season,’’ Siddons 
said. ‘'l expect them all to win.’ 

Siddons is expecting another 
strong team next season. 

"We've have a good 
returning runner, John Hollis, 
and we've got good high schoo! 
runners who will be joining us 
next year,” said Siddons. 


1986 WINNERS: 
Kathy Flock—UCSB; 
_ | St ie Silverman—USC 


‘LOS ANGELES COUNTY | 


Aoiapenry Services: 
(213) 477-8058 
Cerrites = 
@isjecouesz 
Long Beach > 
bi 491-5220 
ORANGE COUNTY 


Temporary Services: 
(714) 671-4200 
Temporary Services 
(714) 756-8000 


Temporary Services: 
(714) 731-5627 


EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 
COLLEGE CREDIT AVAILABLE 


Work.in the San Bernardino Mountains as o Cabin 
or Unit Leader with the Residential Outdoor 


Science School. 


¢ Salary plus room and good food. 
- Live with and supervise 5th/éth grade students 


Monday-Friday. 


- Assist certificated stoff teaching natural sciences. 
+ Provide leadership for recreational activities. 


- Must hove recent experience working with 
children and a desire to share your.enthusiasm 
for the outdoors, nature study and hiking. 


e Employment oe rd September 21, 1987 and 


ends June 10, 4 


First and/or second semester employmentalso - 
availabie. . 


